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Sarasa (disguised as Tatara) 

When Sarasa and her twin brother Tatara were born, a prophecy 
was made. “This is a child of destiny, one who will grow to lead 
the people and be the light in the sky of our nation’s future.” The 
people of Byakko Village assumed Tatara was the “Boy of Destiny,” 
and Sarasa grew up mostiy in his shadow. When the Red King’s 
forces kill Tatara, Sarasa takes up her brother’s name and fights in 
his guise, not realizing that she is the real Child of Destiny. Only 
visits to hot springs offer Sarasa the privacy to indulge her true 
identity. There, she meets a curious young man named Shuri, 
who has become her only oudet for being completely herself. 


Shido 

In charge of Kyushu, Shido is the Red King’s cousin and trusted 
friend. He is also known as “Shido the Buddha” for the combi- 
nadon of his soothing countenance and his ability to send thou¬ 
sands to Heaven during dmes of conflict. To lighten Shuri’s bur¬ 
den, Shido has taken over the hunt for Tatara. Ageha was once his 
family’s slave. 


The Red King 

In charge of Midwestern Honshu, Shikoku, and Kyushu, he is the 
youngest of the King of Japan’s four sons. Prophesied to bring 
misfortune to his father, King Ukon branded him a slave. Only a 
privileged few call him by his name-Shuri. Hounded by threats 
from abroad and his family, he is a ruthless but effective ruler, 
crushing those who oppose him. The destruction of Byakko 
Village is just one in a long list of rebel groups he has sup¬ 
pressed. Ignorant of her secret identity and hiding his own, 

Shuri’s interactions with Sarasa reveal hints of his unhealthy fam¬ 
ily history and his desire to unite Japan in peace. Seemingly 
intent on courting, he has given Sarasa a whisde to call a carrier 
parrot so they might write to each other during their travels. 


Ageha 

Capable of staying the hand of a King and arranging for 1000 
head of cattle on short notice, this mysterious desert nomad 
seems to be extremely informed and influential. He also has a 
secret identity-Kicho, a famous performer among a traveling 
troupe of dancing ladies. Ageha lost his left eye when the Red 
King blinded it as payment for his rescue of 12-year-old Sarasa. 
Now, he is “Tatara’s” slighdy mercenary ally. Ageha uses his owl 
companion, Kagero, to carry messages to his contacts. 






















Chacha 

A strong leader and fighter, 
this pirate chief is all Sarasa 
aspires to be. Although 
Chacha captured “Tatara” to 
be sold as a slave, “his” 
courage and quick thinking 
has won Chacha to “his” 
side. 


Zaki 

Laconic, intelligent and pow¬ 
erful, Zaki is in love with 
Chacha and will do anything 
for her. Fiercely loyal to his 
chief, Zaki aids her best by 
being her second in com¬ 
mand and utilizing his 
remarkable skills as a sailor 
and fighter on her behalf. 



Kaku 

Byakko Village’s military advi¬ 
sor and trainer, Kaku is loyal 
to Sarasa’s family and the 
cause of the “Boy of Destiny.” 
Kaku, the prophet Nagi, and 
Sarasa’s mother are the only 
ones who know Sarasa has 
taken her brother’s place. 


Nagi 

Extremely wise, Nagi is the 
blind prophet who declared 
the prophecy at the birth of 
Tatara and Sarasa. Also a 
priest, a doctor and a teacher, 
Nagi has educated Sarasa 
despite others who ques¬ 
tioned the wisdom of teach¬ 
ing so much to a girl. 



Hayato 

Hayato made a deal with 
Shido. In exchange for pre¬ 
tending to be Tatara and 
bringing those who joined 
him to the bargaining table, 
Hayato would receive medi¬ 
cine for his sick mother. The 
deal ended in an ambush and 
his mother dying from her 
illness. So Hayato has become 
“Tatara’s” resourceful travel¬ 
ing companion. 



General Kazan 

The Red King’s military 
leader, General Kazan’s loyalty 
is as fierce as his sword. 



Senju 

Her lady-like demeanor hides 
this princess’ passionate 
heart. Fear for her fiancee’s 
safety spurred her to drasti¬ 
cally improper actions. A late- 
night visit to Shido ended in 
a secret marriage prior to his 
hunt for Tatara in southern 
Kyushu. 

WM 




Asho 

An advisor to the Red King, 
he is plainly not as blindly 
loyal as General Kazan. 











































STORY THUS FAR 


I n the early 21 st century, an apocalypse turned 
fertile lands into deserts and brought human 
civilization to its knees. Control of Japan passed 
into the hands of tyrannical kings. 300 years 
later, a new hope was born. 

At the birth of a rebel chieftain’s twins, the 
blind prophet Nagi predicted, “This is a child of 
destiny, one who will grow to lead the people 
and be the light in the sky of our nation’s 
future.” The people of Byakko Village placed their 
hopes in their Chieftain’s son Tatara and raised 
him as the “Boy of Destiny.” 

With the tyrannical Ukon XV ruling Japan 
through his ruthless sons, a better tomorrow can 
only be achieved by means of strife and blood¬ 
shed. When the “Boy of Destiny” is killed by the 
Red King’s forces, it is up to his twin sister to 
secretly take up his sword and fulfill the prophe¬ 
cy of their birth. Sarasa must lead her people in 
her brother’s name or all will be lost. 

Sarasa’s journey to Kyushu in search of sup¬ 
porters lands her in the hands of pirates. With 
luck, courage and quick wits, she changes her 
captors into allies. But just as she gains new 
friends, a terrible foe arrives. Shido and the 
unstoppable Raijin armored charioteers sur¬ 
round the pirates by land while a Shojo ship 
blocks the secret harbor’s exit. Beyond the Shojo 
ship lies the Fujin, Navy of the Red King. 

Sarasa turns certain defeat into success by 
swimming past the Fujin to infiltrate the massive 
Shojo flagship. Turning the Shojo’s contraband 
cannon on the Red King’s forces, Sarasa sinks the 
unsuspecting Fujin and stops the Raijin in its 
tracks. As if in tribute, inactive Sakurajima erupts 
beneath the harbor. 

Aware of Shido’s need, the Red King sets 
sail in his mighty new battleship, the Crimson. 
No sooner does he leave his capital than a spy 
sinks a visiting foreign merchant vessel. This cri¬ 
sis demands his return, and in a daring attempt 
to prevent a foreign invasion, the Red King sinks 
the Crimson as reparation. Now, there is no way 
to aid Shido. 
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ANNIHILATE...? 
















WHEN?’ 


SHIP 

15 

COM¬ 

ING. 


WHEN 
: /DID I 
START.. 


WHO 

GOES 

THERE!?’ 


JDONT 

7/V\0V/E! 


.THINKING 

LIKE 

THIS? 




WANTED.. 


DON'T 
MEAN ANY 
HARM. 


TATARA! 
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LORO 

SHIOO! 


ODAMN 

HIM! 


HAVE 
you EVER 
WONDERED 


I AND 
TATARA.. 


...WHICH 

of you is 

MOVING WITH 
THE FLOW OF 
HISTORY? 
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HE 5ET UP 
TRAPS 

EVERYWHERE, 
OF EVERY 
KIND. 
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SAKURAJIMA 
SENDS ITS SIGNAL. 


i jTHE 
^SIGNAL 

i I'OF/. 

“history. 


) ARE Jr 
THEY 
REALLY 
; NOT 
AWARE 
OF IT/? 






lEMER^aiDlFA^Efll 

wmHEm 




THIS TIME, # 

IT WILL ^ 
\ m BE YOUR ^ 

HMs “ TH ' ’S 




TINV TAM-TAM TIME® 

I set this story in Kyushu, so 1 jot a lot of letters from 
people who live there. C? 

I've gotten postcards of Sakurajima. 

“I’m so surprised to see my hometown in \pur story!" wrote a reader 
from IMejime. (I hope ycu’ns doing wellD 
Another from Chiran complained that Chiran was left in 
Ohe person euen invited me to Saga! Thank you! 

I look forward to readirg these letters! Please tell 


without e\en a villa^. 
about your regional legends and famous places! 
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YOUR 
INSTINCT5 
MUST BE 
GETTING 
OLD, SHIDO. 
























THE 

you WERE TABLES 
THE ONE... HAVE 
WHO ALWAYS TURNED. 
\ HAD CUTS AND 
| BRUISES WHEN 
WE WERE 
LITTLE. 




V RED CLOTHES. ^ 

KIND FT * Wl | 

MASTER. \\ VOLI 

/ n WERE 

/ i W/lM SUCH... / 

wjjSiz. 

ARE 

YOU ALL 
jp®? / RIGHT?” 

1 EAT THIS 

C - T ; AND FEEL IW; 

k ' IrHf? 

* f 

-W, would \ | l 

/ STAY BY MY \ 

SIDE \\ 

FOREVER. \ 

f ^HOUGHT 
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SHALL 
TIE A 
YELLOW 
RIBBON 
UPON A 
TREE... 


; ...AND 
PRAY FOR 
YOUR 
, SAFE 
RETURN. 




•:■!] i PEARLS 
■&{] TO 


i I 


PROTECT 



, i ;i YOU, LORD 




'\ r SHIDO. 




V j 
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I GAVE 
THAT... 


PRESENT', 


WHAT 
DID you 
DO WITH 
THE OLIVE 
SEEDS I 
l GAVE 
' YOU? 


GAVE 
THE/V\ 
AWAY. 


M/V\. 

BUT 

NOT 

INTER¬ 

ESTED. 


SHE 

MUST 

HAVE 

BEEN 

CUTE. 
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WHY... 

is/v\y 

ARMOR... 

WHAT... 

AMI 

DOING? 



' fr 

j" - . ' 

T \ 


^<3ET 

UP. •' 

Y ...so 

HEAVY? 

v . 
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...THAT 

m 

DEATH... 


I 

HOPE... 


...WILL BE 
TOLD TO 
HER 

GENTLY... 
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EBINO PLAINS FORT NO. 3 


...you 

NEVER 

WILL... 
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...AND FOUND 
SO MANY FRIENDS. 

GRANDPA... 

I'/V\ DOING THE RIGHT 
THING BY LOOKING FOR 
THE FOUR SWORDS, 
AREN'T \? 


...YOUR 
DREAM IS 
BECOIVWNG 
A REALITY. 


RASHO... 


I CAME 

LOOKING FOR 
THE SUZAKU 
SWORD... 



THERE ARE 
A LOT OF 
PEOPLE FROM 
THEKANTO 
REGION WHO 
BARELY 
ESCAPED WITH 
IT THEIR LIVES. 
MUST 
BE A 

TERRIBLE 
PLACE. 
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r-1 


SO ARB 

you 

GOING TO 
LET HER 
LEAVE? 




































































BUT SHE 
WALKED 
THROUGH 
THE y 
DU5T.A 

/ r 


...HER FEET ALL 
SCRATCHEDUP 


THE RED 
SOLDIERS 
WHO 
DIED... 


HAD A 
WIFE... 



































I MATTER 
TOO IWJCH. 


BUT NOW... 
























TOO 

MUCH! 
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so you 

CAN LOOK 
STRAIGHT 
INTO YOUR 
EYES. 




50 

yOU'LL 
NEVER 
HAVE TO 
LOOK 
AWAY IN 
SHAME. 



/ 



"1 

1 LOOK IN 


KEEP UP 


THE 


THE 6000 


MIRROR 


) WORK, f 


EVERY i 




DAY. j 











































/ \ THE RED 


I'M ARE YOU ARMY 

d \ 

THIRSTY. HUNGRY? / AND THE 

J COME \ 

V ^ERUPTION... 

& WITH ME. 1 



























...ANDBEING Vi 1031 '■ i HE 

UNHAPPY ARE \j Jfflfm j NEVER 

two wfH /I 1 RESTING... 

DIFFERENT L / [\t y/V) 

THINGS. prO 

M 

NEVER 

(REST¬ 

ING... 
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ITHOUGHT HE 
DESERVED IT. 


DON'T 
KNOW 
ANY- I j 
/MORE./• 7^ 


WAS I 
WRONG. 


...TO KILL 
SHIDO...!? 
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I A/V\ 
NOT! 


BUT 

WHAT'S 

WRONG? 


NOTHING! 

I JUST 
WANT TO 
BE LIKE 
THIS— 
BE OUIET! 


DON'T 
YOU HAVE 
ANYONE 
YOU CAN 
TALK TO? 


HE'S 

GONE 

NOW. 


NO¬ 

THING. 


I SHURI...r 
WHAT'S 
WRONG? 
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WHY DID 
. YOU 
HESITATE, 
I: SHIDO? 


WHAT 
WERE YOU 
THINKING? 
WHAT DID 
YOU WANT 
TO TELL 
ME? 


5HOULDVE 

FINISHED 

OFF 

TATARA 

LONG 

AGO. 


v I'LL 
NEVER 
FORGIVE 
YOU! / 














































ALONG 
i TIME J 
AGO. 


WELL, THE 
ERUPTION 
KIND OF 
i CONFUSED 
THINGS... 


HOW DO 
LIKE 

SWING 
I WITH 
YOUR REL¬ 
ATIVES? 


MM... AS IF 
BEING IN 
SOMEONE 
ELSE'S HOUSE 
WEREN'T 
HARD 
ENOUGH... 


WE 

MUST'VE 

MET. 


WHAT / WELL... 
WORK?/ FOR 
\ SOME 

Y—-4 WORK. 


PED¬ 

DLING. 


OF 

WHAT? 


WANT TO 

com 

WITH ME 
TO 

KANTO? 


TO DO/ 
WHAT?| 


TRAVELING 
By MYSELF 
WOULD BE 
BORING. 































































































NOW HE HAS 
HOLED HIMSELF 
UP IN SUO CITY 
AND IS 

PREPARING FOR 
BATTLE 
WITH US. 
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I WILL NEVER 
LETTHI5 
CITY BURN 
AGAIN! 
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you just 

ENJOY THE 
VIEW FROM 
UP THERE. 

BASTARD. 


5HIDO 


WISH 




HERE. 
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TATARA. 


p| m..ON >$ 
m YOUR $ 
JOURNEY; 


TO 

K&NTO! 




















^■EMERALD TfiiLE^g 
THE»J0URNEY TOGETHER' 
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'SHIONO 
I CAPE! 


5HIONO 
CAPE! | 


j SH\ONO 
CAPE... 
SO FAR 
FROM 
HOME.... 


V 5HURIP 


CAN'T 

(5ETTO 

.SLEEP? 







Y*i: 































































































MOON IN/THEl 
WESTERN SKY... 


W- you 

THINK 

/ SO? 


-LET ME STAY HERE 
JUST LIKE THIS, 
TALKING TO HIM 
ALL NIGHT. 


] RAISE 
ANCHOR); 


■p: 

B 8001 

'IADCm 

JifOOA 



It 

















































































SO SLAVERY 1 

WHAT KIND STILL EXISTS 

OF PLACE IS IN THE 






















I HAVE 
TO GET 
BACK THE 
BYAKKO 
SWORD! 


SHURI...? 
AREN'T WE 
GOING TO 
GET ON 
THE EAST- 
BOUND 
SHIP? Jf 


you 

PROB¬ 

ABLY 

DON'T 

KNOW 

THIS, 


WE MIGHT BE 
ARRESTED 
AT THE 
OTHER END 
ON 

SUSPICION 
OF SPYING. 


TWEEN 
\THE EAST 
' AND 
i WEST 
\ RIGHT 

5a. now. 


NO. 
WE’LL 
CO BY 
LAND. 
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I'/V\ A 
YOUNG 
MAN ON 
HIS 
OWN. 


YOU'RE 

S0IN6T0 

KANTOTO 

SELL 

PASTRY?’ 


DRES¬ 
SED 
LIKE A 
MONK? 


IT'S MY 
DREAM 
TO 

OPEN MY 
OWN 
SHOP. 


CALL IT 
MY 

REBEL¬ 

LION. 



















LOOK ! 


LET'S 
TAKE 
SOME 
m TER. 


WOW! 
IT'S SO 
COLD! 


LOOK! 


I RIVER! 


AREAL 

RIVER! 


IT'S V 

mm! 


EVERY- 
THING 
IS SO 

GREEN! 


IT'S 

BEAU¬ 

TIFUL! 


IT 

ALSO 
FEELS 
KIND OF 
STUFFY. 


PEOPLE 
FROM 
THE 
WEST 
CAN'T 
HANDLE 
IT AT 
FIRST. 


Abut its 

h so 

I GREEN! 


THAT'S 

THE 

HUMIDITY. 
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IVE NEVER ■ 

BEEN THIS 1 

FAR 1 

BEFORE, | 

MYSELF. /& 


JUST BE 
READY. 


WE'LL BE 
IN THE 
BLUE 
KING’S 
TERRI¬ 
TORY. 


THE 


HORSES 


ARE 


A HARD 


TIME 


IT'S 

STILL 

HOT 

AFTER 

SUNSET. 
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SARASAli 


PLEASE 
SAY A 
WORD 

i OF 

| PRAYER 
FOR US. 


DO YOU 
THINK IT 
WILL HELP 
THEM... 


TO GIVE 
THEM A 
LITTLE 
FOOD 
NOW? 


WE HAVE A 
LITTLE 
FOOD! 

SOME 

DUMPLINGS! 


BUT 

TOMOR¬ 

ROW... 


YOU CAN 
GIVE A STRAY 
CAT A LITTLE 
FOOD TODAY. 


...THEN 
WHAT WILL 
YOU DO? 


you 

CENT 

P/E! 


you CANT 

00 THIS! 
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you n 

REALLY 

THINK 

TATARA 

CAME 

HERE?’ 


WHAT 


PARTY. 


I I WONDER 
IF IT'S A 
HARVEST 
FESTIVAL? 


followed the 

POSTERS. 


WHEN HE 
LEARNS 
THE BLUE 
KINO IS 
HERE, 


HE'D 
HAVE TO 
COME, 
RIGHT? 


THE 

BLUE 

KINO... 


J HE'S 
JUST 
PAST 
THAT 
CURTAIN. 


UHSff 

W 






! !' 


WHHi 


f 

m u m » i 

l 1 

; 
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I'll be skiing in Hokkaido by the time -this comes out... or 1 should be. 
1 wonder if I'll be able to make my deadline... Sigh- 






































